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M R. Py NGH’S Being the Fifty Years of the Queen's Reign (1837-1887) 


as reflected and illustrated in the “Punch” Cartoons, 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLEDS, 


G. D. LESLIE’S BOOK on the THAMES. | “ People familiar with Mr. Leslie's pictures—and who is not ?—will 


experience no surprise to find from these charming reminiscences that he 
fo be knows our noble metropolitan river literall heart. Of the most 
commended,” U lV E beautiful pictures and sketches which embellish the 5 TR ol is 
, m | scarcely necessary to say more than that an fag by all the 
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First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





“OUR NEIGHBOURS,” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
192, "FLEET STREET. 








SAMUEL FOX & OO., Limited, have 
added to their celebrated frames decided 
improvemente (protected by Letters Patent), 
“ g ve increased Stability and greater 
Neatness to the Umbrella. 

SAMUEL FOX & ©CO., Limited, manu- 
fac » the Steel specially for all their 
frames, and are thus able to provide 
exceptional quality at a merely nominal 
ver inferior makes 


SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES 


Universally acknowledged the best remedy 
for affections of the 
IAT, CHEST, AND LUNGS. 
specially recommended by our 
wreatest Medical Authority, 
SIR MORRELL MACKENZIE, 


we testimonial is affixed to each box 

hemiste at le. 14, or Post Free for 5 
»OVDEN MINERAL PRODUCE oo., 
crowes, Howwons, Loewner, B.C 


*SANTAS” DISINFECTANTS. 


asesof Fever, &c , apply te THE SANITAS 
Limd Bethnal Green, Lendon, FE, 


HOW TO DISINFECT. 


PLAYER'S 


GOLP LEAF 


NAVY CUT 


The Perfection of Tobacco 
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We were off with a skip, and a 


For we're glad when medicine 
round, 


When medicine time used to come round, 


hop, and a bound, 


Because it was—oh, such a nasty compound; 
As nasty as nasty could be! 


But now we rush into the room with a bound, 


time comes 


For a Beautiful Medicine Mamma has found 
In LAMPLOUGH’'S PYRETIC SALINE! 
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SWEET SCE N TS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
2 May be obtained Y 
47 ony Chemist or > 





DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION 
REVOLVER, a+ «dopted B the 
Sta'rs Governm 
COLTS “ FRONTIER” PISTOL takes ‘the Cott end 
Winchester Mag’ sine Kifle Cartriage, 44 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, REVOLVER, 
4 DERRINGER. for the Vest pocket, dest qua lity 

Co.t's Mevolvers are used all over the world 
COLTS DOUBLE BARRELLED gS GUNS and 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, for india and 
the Colee ies. Price List free 
COLT’S FIK BARMS Co.\s. Pall Mall, Londoa 5. W. 


United 








Get a bettie to-day of PERRY DAVis PAIN- 
KILLER. the Oldest, , and most widely-known 
Family Medierme in the World. It instantly Kelieves 
and Cures Severe Scaids, burns, 

Toothache, Headache, Pains in the Bide, Joints, 
and Limbe and ail Neure.gie ond Rheumatic Pains. 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/1) and 2/9 per bottle 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 








rr PACET, Sargon Dents, 


445, Strand 
Da. PAGET yh | etd FIRING TENER 
without Pi ATESoer PALATES, ee 
pressure, explained in the peustented rom 


Consultations daily fre 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. | 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
Analysed SEA approv: d by Dr. Hessall. 
(PIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


ed by Medical Men. 


TIDMAN'’ 8 ‘SEA § SALT. 
Has given Strength Vigour to Millions. 
Beware Im tations. ay a 5 Package bears 
Tidman’s name and Trade Mark 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


R consequence mitations of 
teas Pennine SAUCE, 
piss ane cateuinted to decctve He Putte, 


each ¢ Original and Genet: 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


Lea Goreng 


ae inal rietors, W orcester, 
Genbb “pica act, London and Rxport Oilmes 


Retail by Dealers x throughout the W orid. 
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68, 69, & 70, 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


OME OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


[GRAND HOTEL 


LONDON, ENG » ENG, 


—o—-. 
FINEST SITUATION. 


EVERY LUXURY ane 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 


MATS 




















THE AIR- PURIFIER, 


TEROZONE 


diffuses a purifying and refreshing perfume 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITE, 
2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
le. 64. Sold by Cheatists, &c., or direct 





SAMUEL BROTHER 

















65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, B. 
—?_—— PASSENGER, & 

Lil S CLARE, BUNNETT, & 00., Lis. 
| RATHBONE PLACE. ¥ 

FOR 8 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 

HOTELS, MANSIONS, & 

USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIA 
In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTESS, & 
nD on and INVALID La 
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Mr. DAUBER AT LAST DISCOVERS HIS LITTLE Gem. HE 


| 


HAS BEEN SEARCHING FOR IT ALL THE SEASON. 


POLITICAL GIPSYING; 
Or, Jottings by an Eminent Common-wheel-man. 


Any Time in August.—Holiday begun, thanks to Sairu. 
| Why not take hint from Irish ex-constable who’s goi 
| about Eastern Counties in a ‘‘Home Rule Van, oa 
2. van of my own in benighted South of England? 
will. 

_ Next Day.—Van procured. Smells distinctly stuffy. 
Several vans, in fact, because directly I mentioned sub- 
ject, GRANVILLE said “‘he must come too!” So did 
Spencer, Harcourt (why Harcovrt?), SHaw-Lerevre, 
HexscHett, and Rosepery. Each of ’em has a van: 
but Rosesery says I’m in “the van of progress,” and 
| Must go first. Start next week. 

y.—Our Caravan starts from Town amid indes- 
| cribable enthusiasm. Whole of Piccadilly, Knights- 
pride, Hommerenith Road, and as far as Hounslow, 

cked with crowds to see us pass. Query—Does not 
this show that opinion of London is changing on Home 
aule? Suiw-Lerevre says, “Not a doubt of it.” 
VRANVILLE suggests ‘‘ making détour to avoid mob.” 
| Wish he wouldn’t speak of “‘mob” when he means 
| Sectors. If one says, ‘‘ making détour to avoid electors,” 

olly of such a course at once apparent. Only get ten 


miles out of Town by night-time. Put up onacommon. HerscHe.t rather 
doubtful if we “‘aren’t making ourselves liable to action for trespass.” Wish 
he wouldn’t bring out inconvenient legal knowledge just now. Have made five 
speeches, Harcourt six. Query—Isn’t it unwise of Harcourt to challenge 
oratorical comparison with me in this way ? 

_ Tuesday Morning.—W ake up with happy notion. Why not signals between 
different vans? Rosksxery takes to idea at once. Spends day in erecting com- 
plicated series of flags on roofs, which can be pulled by strings from inside. 
Also invents agnaliog code. [N.B.—Interesting subject for pamphlet, Signal- 
jling.] We learn it, except Harcourt, who’s studying maps, as he’s 
volunteered to be our guide. Says he knows the country by heart. 

__Wednesday.—Got to Farnham. Agricultural district. Gratifying reception. 
Villagers turn out in hundreds, also turn out horses, and drag us into » 
Long . Give rustics lecture on Irish Land Tenure. Rusties go off to 
hear Harcourt, who ’s bellowing as usual. In evening horses can’t be found 
anywhere. Some London thieves are suspected of having organised the reception, 
and eloped with horses! Query—is this a dodge of Satispurny’s? Or AnoYLt, 
in revenge for recent primey J in Lords? Must inguire. Begin notes for my 
forthcoming article on ‘‘ Our Nomadic Population.” 
| Thursday.—somewhere in Hampshire. Suaw-Lerever made speech before 
| breakfast. Stupidly spoke of agricultural labourer as “‘ Hopex.” Labourers 
very angry. en I try to pacify them with seductive speech on Home-Rule, 
| they say they want to know about Allotments! Don’t “‘ Remember Mitchels- 
| town,” but do remember “Three Acres and a Cow,” Find they believe in 
| JesseE—singular delusion! In afternoon, Haxcovrr found out ing us all 
| wrong, Seems he was trying to sneak down to New Forest. Provoking ! 
| Friday.—Only drawback to complete Nn gy ~ so far has been weather. 
|Rain incessant. Home-Rule Van leaks y- Can’t study Irish History, or 
| compose speeches with stream of rain-water erg | down of one’s back 
| Awkward—hear that Spencer, in moment of egpetulnees, and apparently 

fancying himself still Vee has been saying “‘he wouldn’t whine about 
|imprisonment if he were Irish patrict.” What made him say this? Put up 
| signal—** Do you refer to Dirton?” No answer. i After an hour or 
| two, Spencer sends round boy who looks after his horses to say, “*‘ he doesn’t 

understand the code.” Fancy this an excuse, but don’t like to say so. 
Saturday.—Slight contretemps. Wheeler (a bay horse—Rosesery calls him 

a Botany Bay horse—Interesting subject again—‘‘ Colour in Horses”—why is 

one bay, ancther roan? What is the Home Rule about this?) goes very lame. 

Other horse doesn’t care about drawing van by himself, and tries to lie n in 

road. Harness in tangle. Have to try and put it right in pouring rain, as boy 
|has gone off to village inn ‘‘to get help,” he says, but really to get glass of 
| beer, I believe. Most unconstitutional. Shall suspend boy when he comes 
back, I think. 

Signal to Rosgesery to come and assist. No reply. Singular! Send 
driver round (but isn’t this contrary to code’), and find that Rosepeny has 
gone off to see somebody’s stud-farm near here. Rosepery seems to regard 
whole affair as sort of picnic. Worst of it is that he’s taken GranviLie and 
Harcourt with him. Harcourt would be invaluable just now to sit on horse’s 
head while I undo harness. 

On his return RosEBEry suggests that van is too heavy, and that I had better 
lighten it by ‘‘ chucking out some of the Irish Histories.” Surprised at 
Rosesery! He explains by saying that Ae finds ‘‘ the less fact he puts in 
speeches, the better they go down.” 

Sunday. — Dies non. Propose church. Suaw-Lerevre anxious to go. 
RoseBeryY, it seems, hasn’t brought pep heck. Spencerk and GRANVILLE 
| both want to mend holes in their roofs. Haxcourr asleep. Herscuext offers 
|to mediate with neighbouring Vicar, and tells him I'll read lessons. Good 








fellow, Herscuetyt. I do. ie 
Monday.—Curious thing occurred to-day. Met anotherran! A political one 
|apparently. Painted outside with pictures of pereNyating outrages. Asked 
| driver (big man with black beard) if he was in favour of Home Rule. He 
|merely answered “Yah!” Who can have invented this opposition van? 
| Perhaps Rawpotrn. Now I come to think of it, boy attending horses very 
‘like RawpotpH. Mention suspicion to Granwvitte. He pooh-poohs idea— 
| RaNDOLPH away in Africa or America, he says. eam 
we've : 


Seas ws Sire Ws . Comes to villages and 
| distr: tes Primrose trecte and blankets to adults, and swestments to 
| children. Query—isn’t this corruption? Can’t ask Henscwet, because he’s 
gone back to town to attend (he says) at o uies of Board of Works. 
Tuesday.—Rosesery complains this is ‘‘ slow.” Couldn’t we all dress up a» 
| nigger minstrels? Kemonstrate Trivstety with Roszsery, who admits he 
no sleep last night, owing to lothes being saturated, and smoke from 
stove. He says, ‘‘Grawvitte and Spencer both favour nigger plan—or if 
not, dismissing vans and going to first-class hotel.” Can this be true? And 
I’m not half through my educational course of Irish history, which peasants 


are dying to hear. 
Sell snapicious of opposition van. Now believe Anorit’s inside. Why can’t 
| ARGYLL stay in Isles Can man on box be SaLispcey himself ? 

End of Tour.— Bester —Down here at last! Down with rheumatiam, too. 
Harcover’s van disap near —o GRANVILLE telegraphed for 
at Wells. Rosesery left behind in hospital at Bath. Snaw-Lerevae worn 
and haggard, but still here; seems quite as lively as when he started,—but 
that’s not saying much. Shall rest a week, and then back to Hawarden, 
not at all can-quished ; only a fortnight spent on wheels is enough for anybody. 











Revival or THF EviwzapeTHan Drama.— Betsy at the Criterion. 
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THE COLLECTION, 

» nny I BAY. ¢ LD Yot 
Mr. MARLEY l 'vE 
Marley. ‘On 


LEND ME SOMETHING TO PUT 
NLY GoT A Soversign!” 
A SOVEREIGN ‘LL po.” 


IN THE PLATE, 








PICKING THE WED-LOCK, 
To the Editor. 


Srr,—I see that some of your Correspondents are asking, ‘‘Is Marriage 
a failure?” How fortunate that the public should have become suddenly 
interested in this question just as the Dull Season has come round again! 
Perhaps, with judicious management, the subject could be made to last on to 
the Autumn Session! My view is that it is simply a matter of intelligent 
selection of the locality where the marriage is contracted or annulled. I, 
myself, have already been married in eight different States in America, and have 
found no difficulty in securing eight separate divorces on no ground whatever. 
\s there are about thirty States, I look forward to continuing this process for 
some considerable time, and as I take care to ‘‘ go where money is,” I am now in 
the possession of a modest competency, entirely due to prudent matrimonial | 
ventures. I advise those who are unhappy in wedlock to take courage—and a} 
ticket to Colorado. Yours ’cutely, Gay Rover. 


Str,—How Marriage can be called a failure I cannot understand. Take my 
own case. I recently indulged in some disastrous speculations, which landed | 
me, before I knew where I was, in the Bankruptcy Court. All that I had| 
was taken to feed my avaricious creditors; but ietenatels my wife had| 
property settled upon her, which they could not touch, and I was living in| 
comfort, as a - of that arrangement. It is true that I am not able to! 
keep more than four hunters, but I console myself by thinking that my 
creditors also are not completely happy with their composition of sixpence in 
the pound, which was all I felt justified in offeringthem. I often tell my wife | 
never knew her value till now. So far from Marriage being a failure, it has 
turned Failure into a triumphant success ' 

Youre chirpily, UNDISCHARGED. 


Sin,—I don't think I am particularly hard to get on with, yet after only 
ix months of marriage 1 have been obliged to send my wife home to her 
relations, allowing her fire hundred pounds a year simply in order to get rid of 
her! She says my temper is unbearable, but if one can’t chuck one’s own wife 
of a second-storey window for venturing to argue with one, I should like to 





ut 


| simply on 


like 


There hasn’t been a hitch. 


know whom one is allowed to chuck out? Then when | 
knocked her though a glass door and (as she says) injured 


her head, which was always rather soft, I was acting 
rinciple and from a high sense of duty, | 
although the Police Magistrate took a different view of 
the occurrence. Is it not intolerable that wives should | 
venture to contradict any opinion exp by their hus. | 
bands? This is the sort of ‘‘ Marriage Not” which | 
every husband is bound to cut. I must in fairness add | 
that mine never openly disagreed with me but onee, | 


| when the chucking-out took place ; but after that she | 


used to look as if she were going to disagree, which is 
even more aggravating to a man of sensitive disposition 
ours truly, A Marremronmat Vicrm, | 
r. | 

| 








FOOL BRITANNIA! | 


(A new and original Maneuvring Cantata, arranged for 
production at the Imperial Naval Concert Room, Whitehall.) 
The Scene is supposed to represent the progress iv a weird 
Eeeanietios conditeted by the Wieard « of the Admi- 
ralty, in which, revealing to the astonished gaze of an 
assembled crowd of mystified British Landlubbers 
the wonders of his Department, he compels them, by 
the exercise of his magic arts, to express their aston- 
ishment and admiration. 
Corvus or Brrrish LANDLUBBERS., 
Hark! Again the cannons’ thunder 
Almost overwhelms our chorus! 
We are fairly dazed with wonder 
At the sights he sets before us! 
As we read the evening papers, 
We in mute surprise are gaping. 
Admirals prodigious capers 
Cutting, real warfare apeing ; 
Cruisers hither, thither flying, 
Property quite disregarding, 
And, accepted law defying, 
Private householders bombarding ! 
Health resorts in vain contesting 
With some ironclad’s distant flashes, 
Have, by dozens, though protesting, 
tuthlessly been laid in ashes. 
See, e’en Margate has surrender’d 
Pier dues both, and local band! 
Herne Bay, brought to book, has tender’d 
Millions down by note of hand! 
For Rosherville what fate’s in store 
We dare not ask! (They turn away shudder- 
ingly.) We'll see no more! 
Tae Wizarp or THe ApMIRALty (continuing the 
Incantation). 
But nay! for sure there’s plenty more to see. 
And here just once again I must repeat, 
What evident to all of you must be, 
The fact that you possess a first-rate fleet. 
Youve had, I think, a telling proof or two 
Of what ‘‘ My Lords,”’ when put to it, can do. ; 
Such guns, such coals, such crews, such speed combined, 
You ‘ll in no other rival Navy find! 
Naught’s gone amiss! 
An Inquiring Taxpayer rises through the ground. 
Ixqurrine TAXPAYER. 
Perhaps, then, you ’ll explain to one what’s this ? 
Produces recent number of a morning paper. 
The Mohawk and the Tartar, come to grief, 
Are left behind, and cannot get along. 
The Archer for her boilers wants reliet ; 
Then the Northampton’s engines have gone wrong. 
The Racoon leaks at every blessed chink ; 
The stokers of the fleet by dozens sink, 
Unequal to their work, because untrained. — 
If there ’s no hitch,—these things might be explained ? 
Tae Wizarp or THE ADMIRALTY. | 
And I am the party to do it, 
For each charge that against us is laid 
I straight to its source will pursue it, 
And soon prove that ’tis recklessly made. 
I’}l answer each empty-brained gaper 
Who provokes all this critical fuss, 
And show him it’s all right ‘‘ on paper,” 
And “‘ on paper”’ ’s sufficient for us. 
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AAACUS MINOS, AND RHADAMANTHUS OUT FOR A HOLIDAY. 








And such Jomy But finds it, and takes it For Jouw Burt, in the stir,—’tis certainly,  Jouw Lec Sisrers Fusp.” 
tributions to this Fund forwarded by the 
Editor will be duly acknowledged in the list 


yublished by the Honorary Secretary, 34, 


unny,— 

think he has got quite enough 
Inqurnine TAXPAYER. 

But, if you speak by rule, 


While he thinks we give him enough for his Will 


So what do I care if our cruisers 


We are glad to sa 


that they already amount to a considerab 


You make Brrrann14 a precious fool ' 
Cuorvs (con fuoco). Fool Brrranni! 
TANNIA fooled by knaves, 
ver, ever, ever shall be slaves ! 
dance round the Wizard of the 
Imiralty, who continues his Incan- 
tation as the Curtain descends. 


Show a pace that’s as bad as a snail’s, 
a Ge game be they winners or losers, 
lene —it isn’t their pace that avails— 

t not for ‘‘ My Lords,” whose one notion | Britons ev 
just this: if you only create 
regular naval commotion,— 

Vell,—all minor shortcomings may wait. 





Foop ror THe Mryp.—Mrs. RamsporHaM 
lately went to the office of a li 
scientific institution, and asked for a Sy 
of the Lectures. 
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VOCES POPULI. 
A PASTORAL PLAY. (A REMINISCENCE OF THE PAST JULY.) 
Anoument.—Mr. and Mrs. Browpessvury Brown (of North Kensington), 
roused to emulation by certain recent open-air performances, have invited 
their friends to witness a selection from The Tempest in the garden of their 
villa, “Fontainebleau” (which derives its title from two remarkably fine 
plane-trees at one end of the lawn). 


Scene—The Auditorium. Mr. and Mrs. B. B. discovered in readiness 


to receive their Guests. 


Mrs. B. B. (with a caper 


a 
0 


ate cheerfulness). Do you know, Bron- 
believe we shall have it fine, after all ” 
, B.B. (not a Pastoral Enthusiast). 
I shouldn’t be surprised if it did 
.| clear up—about midnight. 
.| Mrs. B. B. Well, if it doesn’t 


prenrry, dear, | really 


ee) 


\{ rain any more till all the people are | 


) 4 here, J shall be satisfied. 
[She says this with a dim notion 


of propitiating the Powers that 
he Sy _ moderation. 

| B. B. Why, you won't do it out 
| here if it rains, will you ? 

fi Mrs. B. B. (with a deadly calm). 
y/| Where do you suppose we shall do 
4 it, then ? 
B. B. (feebly). Why not in the 
ar—Drawing-room ’ 
Mrs. B. B. (fanning herself). 
Really, BroxpEssvry, you are too 
LAs | tying r 4 myers: A = 
: nee r ——~ Play in the Drawing-room! Have 
The Naiades’ Garden Party last July. you no sense of the ridiculous? 
Do you know what a Pastoral Play us ? 

B. B. (grimly). 1’m beginning to find out, my dear. 

The First Guests hopefully (as they make their way down the little 
cast-iron staircase to the lawn, which is roofed over with sail-cloth, 
and provided with rout-seats and chairs). They can’t possibly mean 
to have it this evening—we shall be able to get away all the sooner! 

To their hostess.) Oh, Mrs. Brown, how ortunate ! such hopeless 
weather for it! We really ought not to have come at all. 

Mrs. B. Oh, but indeed—we 're not afraid of a few drops of rain— 
you shan’t be disappointed! (General fall of jaws.) We're going to 
egiN as soon as ever a few more people come. You shan’t go away 
without your Tempest / 

{ Guests, realising that they are in for one, at the very least, seat 
themselves with hypocritical expressions of delight. 


Bentyy tHe Cortary: Unper tHe Prane-TRees. 
The King of Naples (to Ferdinand), I say, old fellow, if we’re to 


lie down and go to sleep here, we must have a little sawdust thrown | 


down first. The ground ’s sopping ! 

Ferdinand (also Stage Manager). Oh, don’t bother me, my dear 
fellow! Where the dickens am J to find sawdust ? 

The K. of N. (unkindly). Thought you might have spared us some 
| out of your calves! 
~ | oo I have to go to sleep, too; and that couch is simply 
| Soaked . 

Ferdinand (irritably). Soaked? Of course it’s soaked! It’s 
Pastoral. We must put up with it, that’s all. My dear child, what 
on earth have you got on your feet ? ; 

Miranda (regarding her goloshes ruefully). They ’re mother’s. 
made me promise to wear them if the ground was at all dam 

Ariel (to Maid, who has come roma ly the path). Well, 
what is it now ” 

— Your Aunt’s love, Miss; and she must insist on your putting 
on this. 

Ariel, Whatashame! (70 King.) 
proof, can 1 ¥ 

The K. of N. (sardonically), Oh, why not? We must try and borrow 
an old sou’-wester for Prospero, though, or he’ll be out of the 
picture. (Angrily, aside to Ferdinand.) Hang it all, we’d better do 
the whole thing under umbrellas at once ! 

Caliban (to Miranda). All I know is, I hope we shall — soon. 
If I stand about in a =e hump much longer, I shall be ill. Just 
feel it. [Mrnawpa feels his hump delicately, and commiserates him. 

Prospero. Never mind your hump—see Free ean tell me how to 
make this confounded beard of mine stick on—the rain’s washed off 
all the gum. 


I can’t act Ariel in a water- 


In Front—Berore Pray Beers. 


Mrs. Harlesden Smith. Oh, I shall see splendidly here, thanks, 
dear Mrs. Brown, how well you have arranged it all! It’s really not 
at all cold—well, if you would go and fetch my cloak, HARLESDEN, 
perhaps it might be more—— 


Miss Ladbroke Hill (to Mr. Kensal Green). Such a charming 
on, these garden theatricals. So different from a hot stuffy 
theatre ! 

Mr. Kensal Green (putting up his coat-collar). It certainly is the 
reverse of stuffy here! Plenty of air! 

Miranda’s Mother. I do wish they would begin. I can’t bear to 
think of my poor girl standing about on that nasty wet grass all this 
time—so bad for her! 

Ariel's Aunt.—If I had guessed it would turn out such a night as 
this, I would never have allowed my niece to accept the part—and 
even as it #—— 

{ The curtains drawn aside, and play begins ; PRosPERo instructs 
MIRANDA concerning the family history in the midst of « 
heavy downpour. One of AnxteL’s shoes come off in the 


mud. 

Miss Ladbroke Hill. How well they did the lightning then, 
didn’t they ? 

Mr. K. G. Oh, it’s all genuine—the Browns are determined to 
do the thing well. Thunder, too, you see’ There’s nothing mean 
about Brown! 

Miranda's Mother. That dreadful lightning! Oh, Mrs. Browy, 
do Haws tell them to come away from the trees— it ts so dangerous’ 

ecil’s Aunt. Oh, do; they might be struck down at any moment 
—it’s tempting Providence ! 

Mrs. Brown (in despair). It—it’s only sheet-lightning. Please— 
please don’t say anything about it to them now—it will only put 
them out. They’re getting on so nicely! 

Enter Caliban (on stage—moust, but maledictory). 
** As wicked dew as e’er my mother brushed . 
Drop on you both—a south-west blow on ye 

Prospero (with feeling). ‘‘ For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt 
have cramps!” 

Mr. K. G. ‘sotto voce). Tf Calihan don’t have them, I shall! 

Enter Trinculo (on stage). ‘lt it should thunder as it did before, 
I know not where to hide my head. Yond same cloud cannot choose 
but fall by pailfuls. . Alas, the storm is come again!” &c., &e. 

{ Real thunder—rain descends pitilessly. 

Mr. K. G. Really a triumph of stage-management ! 

Enter Ferdinand on stage, bearing a log (he throws it down with 
a heavy splash). ‘‘ There be some sports are painful.” 

Mr. K. G. (who has been sitting for some time with a stream of 
water from the roof trickling down the back of his neck). Pastoral | 
Plays, for example. 

[Scene with MrmanDa is proceeding in pelting rain, which eztin- | 
guishes most of the lamps which light the scene, when—— | 
Miranda’s Mother (rises). 1 ean’t help it, Mrs. Browx,—flesh and | 
blood can’t bear it. I can’t sit here ona see that poor child catching | 
cold under my very eyes. MINNIE, dear, come in under the tent out | 
of the rain this instant! Do you hear? I order you! 
[Sensation in audience.—on the whole, hardly of disapproval. | 


“*-e. 
eb 





She | 


Fox ER, | 


candle with one of the prupanee. 


| 


Miranda. Ina minute, Mamma. ‘I am a fool to weep at what I 
am glad of.” (Zo Prosprro.) I really must go. It’s no use, when | 
Mamma once makes up her mind. [PROSPERO acquiesces sulkily. 

Ariel's Aunt. I was just about to say the same thing, dear Mrs. | 
Scpsury! Pastorals or no pastorals, I can’t let my sister’s child 
commit suicide. Fanyy, come too—and bring your waterproof. | 
| Ferdinand (helplessly). But, I say, how are we to get along with- 
| out Miranda and Ariel ? 

Mirenda’s Mother. That I can’t pretend to decide—but I should 
have thought you gentlemen could have finished it alone—somehow. 
| Or I don’t object to Mrvnre’s acting, provided she keeps under the | 
tent and speaks her part from there. RR 
[Ariel’s Aunt makes similar concession with regard to her nvce. 
Prospero. No, I don’t think that would do. (Zo Mrs. Browy. 
Perhaps we had better stop for this evening—there doesn’t seem to 
be much chance of the weather improving, and—(candidly)—I’m 
afraid it really is a little damp for the ladies,—eh, Brown ? 

Mr. Brown (basely). Well, if you ask me, I think we’ve all had 
about enough of it. [Mrs. B. conceals her mortificatwn. 

Guests (eagerly). It’s been too charming, too delightful—but we 
mustn’t be selfish, must we? It would be cruel to expect them to do 
any more. And they are so wet, poor things! ill 

{ They adjourn with ill-disqguised relief and profuse expresswns 
of gratitude. 
Ix THE Drawrye-Room—LaTeER. 
Mrs. Bronpesscry Brown ts shedding a quiet tear by the chimney- | 
piece; Mr. Bronpessury Brown is humming, as he lights 4 


Mr. B. B. (with offensive cheeriness). Do you know, I shouldn't 
wonder if we had a fine day to-morrow—the glass is going up agai. 

Mrs. B. B. (in a muffled voice). It may, if it likes. 

Mr. B. B. Come, come, Potty! I’m sure everything went off | 
very well —considering. I only hope none of the people will get rheu- 
matism after it—that ’s all. 

Mrs. B. B. 1 dud-don’t c-care if they all die / 





— 
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SENSATIONAL TO A DEGREE. 
(Report of a Lecture by a Professor of the Future.) 


_ Yesrerpay the recently-appointed Professor of Popular Science delivered 
his inaugural lecture to the students of the Four Inns of Court in the Drill 
Hall of the D. O. Rifle Volunteers, It will be remembered that following the 
lead of the Authorities of the Inner Temple, who some time since gave a 
‘learned At Home,” the Masters of the combined Bench have recently estab- 
lished a chair or rather, trapéze of Athletic Philosophy. The apartment was 
filled with students and utter-barristers, who exhibited the most lively interest 
in the spirited proceedings. 

The Professor, who appeared in academical costume, said that he was much 
pleased to see so good an attendance, as he wished to teach by example rather 
than by word of mouth. He would first go through a few performances, 

Upon this he threw off his gown and disclosed a closely fitting suit of spangles. 
\ The band of the Inns of Court Volunteers peving struck up a lively tune, the 

Professor quickly sprang into the air, and catching the bar of a trapeze, went 
, | through a series of evolutions of the most extraordinary and intricate character. 
Returning to the ground he resumed his gown and bowed his acknowledgments 
to the thunder of applause that greeted his return to the reading-desk. 

** You have seen,” he observed, ‘‘ that it is peas easy to fly through the 
air with the assistance of the horizontal bars. And the principle may. be carried 
further. I have here a small steam-engine, and by sitting on the safety-valve, 
thus, I accumulate an amount of force sufficient in volume to raise me some 
distance from the ground. In the event of the boiler bursting I shall, no doubt, 
rise to a very considerable altitude; indeed——” at this point the Professor's 
learned discourse was ep ms by the bursting of the boiler to which he had 
called attention. Several of those present attended the subsequent inquest, which 
brought the proceedings to a sensational, if somewhat, melancholy conclusion. 











. a 
FANCY. POR-TRAIT~ THE-HESSIAN-PLY ‘‘JeuNE pour LA JEUNESSE.”—The subscriptions sent to the Editor for Mrs. 
Jeunr’s Three-Weeks-in-the-Country-for-the-Poor-Children Fund have been 
| OvR ARTIST TRUSTS IT WILL NOT BE FOUND, AS THIS IS, | forwarded to Mrs. Jeune. And for all we have received Mrs. Jeune and the 
‘ON THE Hop. children are truly thankful. 











Dive on - , . ’ ™ used to go riding into the Sea as bold as a lion, and shouting out to 

ROBERT'S STORY OF JACK THE GIANT. his delited Ma rd sce how brave he was. Well, after a time the pore 

I coopy’? refuse a offer as I reseeved the other day from a good | littel feller’s legs got quite strong, and he could ewen manage to wark 

| old frend to spend from Satterday to Munday at dear old Broadstares, | a littel. ; 

| more cmeshelll as hinside his hinwitashun he henclosed a return But now cums the curiusest part of my story. Not one penny 

| ticket. Ah! that’s wot I calls inwiting a frend in a trooly royal | wood Jack take from the gratefool Mother for all his long services. 
manner, tho’ I am told as Royalty sumtimes forgits that nice little | No one knew who she was. She seemed to know noboddy, but she 
atenshun, and leaves poor Dooks and Markisses to pay their hone | had plenty of money, and was as ginerous with it as a Princess cood 





fairs, which don’t seem quite fare to me. be, but nothink wood Jacx take, till one day, when he was a going 

I didn’t find much change in nice quiet Broadstares. There’s the ol for a munth, he managed to stammer out that, if she didn’t 
same old black Peer, and the same nice wite cliffs, and the same | think it a libberty, he shood like to have littel Franx’s pictur. I 
butifool yaller sands, and the same brite blue sea, and the same little | think as he calbell it his Haughtygraff, for Jack wasn’t much of a 


imperent tavern as will call itself the Albion! As if there cood be | Skollar. However, you may be sure as he hadn’t long to wait for 
2 Albions! But there was one thing as I soon missed, and that was | it, and away he went. } : 
my old frend Jack the Boatman. Jack was a grate giant of a féller, Whether it was that he missed Jack, or whether it was a chill as 
and the idle of all the children. Lor, what fun he used to have on|he got one windy day, or what it was, noboddy seemed quite to 
| the sands with the pretty littel darlings, to be sure. They used to| know, but by the time as Jack came back pore littel Frank was 
call him Jack the Giant. I’ve sumtimes seen three or fore of ’em on | worse than ever, and was at last confined to his bed. Jack used to 
his back at wunee, and he on his hands and nees a pertending to be | go every day to see the pore littel darling, and could always get a 
| their orse, and they a spurring and a wippin on him like mad. smile from his little wan face, even when his pore Mother failed. But 
We ll. it seems that larst Summer a I y used to cum on the Sands it was all in wain, and before long it was all over, and the pore littel 
| every day with her Servent and a pore littel feller of » boy, about feller was at rest. ‘ 
five or six year old, who had amost lost the use of his pore littel legs,| They buried him at the old church at St. Peter’s, and you may be 
| and the Doctor had told his pore Mother that the only chance of recov- | sure that Jack was there, and if his greef wasn’t quite so grate as 
ering the use of ’em was sea-bathing, but nothink would induce the | his pore Mother’s, it wasn’t a werry long ways off it. 
pore littel chap to go into the Sea. e used to screem and struggel| Jack took just one long long look into the littel grave, and then 
so that it was shocking to hear and see him. So his pore Mother had went his way. , 
| to give it up, but she came ewery fine day on the Sands, and satas| He left the place the next morning, and forgot to say where he 
close to the sea as she eood, in opes sum day to tempt him in. was a going to, and hasn’t cum back yet, and sumthink strikes me 
| Well, one day sumbody happened to tell Jack all about it, so what | as he won’t cum back there no more. . ; 
does he do but he goes and he sets hisself down by the side of pore| It seems a strange - wap Pay a grate, hulking, ruff, uneddicated 
| littel Frawx, that was the littel chap’s name, and he began a torking | Boatman, like Jack the Giant, shood have had such a soft, loving 
to him all about the Sea, and wot fun it was to go and catch a lot of | heart, but so it was, and so it has been, and so no dowt it will be 
fishes and bring ’em home and have ’em for dinner. And that’s all | till we’re all gaa together sum day, rich and pore, big and littel, 
he said that day. The nex day he did the same, and the nex, and | Waiters and Wicounts, learned and unlearned, into one loving fold: 
| Fkayxk got so used to him that he quite missed him if he wasn’t there.| I think I must be gittin both old and foolish, for pore Jack's 
So one day Jack says to him, “ Woodn’t you like to git on my | story — spylte my hollyday, and sent me home as sollem as a 
back, and let me be your horse and take you into the Sea?” And | Churchworden. Rosert. 
little Frawk says, ‘“No, I shoodn’t,” says he, “for I don’t want to | Apes 
git wet, and don’t mean to.” ‘‘ But suppose I promises that youshan’t; Srrance Case or Fororrrvtwess on THE Part or A GENTLE- 
git wet,” says Jack, “‘what then?” ‘*Then I don’t think I shood | may.—In the Reading-Room of a very important City Institution is 
beleeve you,” says he, larfing out quite merrily. “‘ But suppose | ysted up the following announcement:—‘‘On Thursday last an 
| your Ma says as you may trust me, woodn’t you beleeve me then?” Embrella was taken from this room, and has not been returned. It 
Yes, I thmk I shood,” says he. So at larst after a good deal of | had engraven on the handle the name and residence of the Owner. 
perswadin he lets Jack take him on his back and in they goes a littel | Will the Gentleman, who was and is, doubtless, labouring under 
Ways into the Sea, and Jack brings him back to his delited Ma as| some strange delusion as to the ownership of the Tt mbrella in ques- 
“PRY as a king and as as a bone. a Sperm return me the —e. - es pa - 
After a time Jack got him to have his shoes and stockings off and | which might cause him some slight trouble at some future time. 
to ride on Jacx’s back further into the Sea, and his Mother made | need not sign my name and address, as the Gentleman has them 
him a pair of butifool blew rains, and bort him a littel whip, and he ' already.” 
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“ $O NEAR-AND YET SO FAR!” 


Scexner—A Dance in BAYSWATER. 
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MJEKYLL AND MR. O'HYDE, 
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Six o'Clock struck, and still Mr. Jouw Botison was digging at 
the problem. Hitherto it had touched him on the intellectual side 
chiefly ; but now his imagination also was engaged, or rather 
enslaved ; and as he lay and tossed in the gross darkness of mental 
doubt, Mr. Tempvs’s terrible tale went by before his mind in a scroll 
of lurid pictures. He would be aware of an open park-like space 
near a great city, then of the vague, shadowy, undefinable figure of 
1 man, or men, it was impossible to determine which, moving 
swiftly yet furtively; then of two other figures walking in confi- 
dential converse ; and then these met, and that shadowy but sinister 
human Juggernaut struck and trod the two others down, and passed 
on, regardless of their dying moans, Or else he would see a room in 
a poor house, amidst thriftily-tilled and poorly-productive fields, 
where the toiling tiller thereof lay asleep, dreaming, and shuddering 
at his dreams; and then the door of that room would be o: ned, the 
curtains of the bed plucked apart, the sleeper recalled, and lo! there 
would stand by his side a figure, again misty but menacing, to 
whom power was given, and even at that dead hour he must rouse 
and do its bidding. 


rhe figure in these two phases haunted Mr. Butison all the night ; | 


und if at any time he dozed over it, it was but to see it glide the more 
stealthily through sleeping houses, or move the more swiftly, and 
still the more swiftly and secretly through wider labyrinths - 
lighted city, or narrower tracks of gloom-shrouded villages; posing 
oratorically but dimly, like a bleml of Veiled Prophet and platform 
perorator; lurking, phantom-like, by dark entry and behind stone 
wall, or scanty hedgerow, with purposes uncertain and unsatisfying, 
sometimes imitative, at least, of dignity, valour, and beneficence, 
sometimes, as it were, carrying the aspect or suggestion of craven 
cruelty or blatant imposture ; but always, to the perturbed mind of 
the dreamer, equivocal, troublous, terrifying. And still the figure, 





lor figures, had no face by which he might certainly know it; even | 
| in his dreams it had no face, or one that baffled him by its indistinct- 
ness, and melted into the suggestion of many before his eyes; and 
| thus it was that there sprang up and grew apace in Mr. Buitson’s 
| mind a singularly strong, almost an inordinate, curiosity to behold 
the features of the real Mr. O’Hypr. If he could but once set eyes 
on it, he thought, the mystery might lighten, and perhaps roll 
altogether away, as was the habit of mysterious things when well | 
examined. He might see a reason for his friend’s strange preference 
or bondage (call it which you please), and even for the startling 
manifestation of a seemingly paradoxical will. And at least it 
would be a face worth seeing—for many reasons; the face of a man 
—or men—without bowels of mercy, or full of patriotic pitifulness, as 
was diversely maintained with most contradictory fervour of belief ; 
a face which had but to partially and indistinctly show itself to raise 
up in various minds such opposing spirits. - 

** Poor M‘Jexyui,” he thought, ‘‘ my mind misgives me ; he is in 
deep waters! This Master O’Hypr, if he were studied, must have 
secrets of his own: black secrets, by the look of him—in some phases, 
at least—secrets compared to which poor M‘JexyLu’s worst would be 
like sunshine. Things cannot continue as they are. Ay, I must put 


my shoulder to the w eel—if M‘J EKYLL will but let me.’ : 


Hitherto it was his practical ignorance of Mr. O’Hype that had | 
swelled his indignation ; now, by a sudden turn, it was what seemed | 
forced upon him as knowledge. It was already bad enough when 
the name was but a name, of which he could learn little more. It 
was worse when it began to be clothed upon with detestable attri- 
butes; and out of the shifting, unsubstantial mists that had so long 
baffled his eye, there leaped up the sudden, definite presentment o! | 
| . fiend. * . . >. . * | 


‘There must be a solution,” said the per- 
‘There is a solution, if I could only find it. 
Something like 


satisfactorily solved. 
plexed gentleman. 
God bless me, the Thing seems hardly human! 


The problem he was thus debating was one of a class that is rarely 
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| Frankenstein’s Monster, shall we say, onl 


intimately, i bly | 
related to its creator by a sort of clinging identity in dread deality > 


| Can it be the old story of Dr. Fetx? Or is it the mere radiance of a 
foul soul that transpires through and transfigures its clay continent ? 
| The last, I think; for O, my poor old Parrick M‘Jexyz, if ever I 

read Satan’s signature upon a face, it is on that of your mysterious 


| associate.’ 
. > * > > > 


| M‘Jexyxu, indeed, stood at times aghast before the acts of O’HypE; 
| but the situation was apart from ordi law, and insidiousl 
relaxed the grasp of conscience. It was O’Hynk, after all, at 

0’ Hype only, that was guilty. M‘JEKYLL was no worse; he woke 

again to his ~ qualities, as man, citizen, and patriot, seemingly 
| unimpaired ; he would even make haste where it was possible, to 
| undo the evil done by O’Hype. Thus, at least, self-love asserted ; 
and thus conscience was made to slumber. . 

And M‘Jexyit himself? Do recent incidents seem, like the 
Babylonian finger on the wall, to be spelling out the letters of his 
judgment? Does he begin to reflect more seriously than ever before 
| on the issues and possibilities of his double existence ? thin 
indeed, as his somewhat hot and injudicial accusers roundly 
| assert, seem to point to this: that he is slowly losing hold of his 
| original and better self, and becoming slowly a pe with his 
| second and worse? Or, as his more partial frien declare, and as 

all good and kindly hearts would ardently desire, is the exact contrary 

the case ? Is it, not the fear of the gallows, but the horror of bei 
| O’Hype that now alone can rack him? Does he indeed hate an 

fear the thought of the brute that aoe within or ra beside him ? 
| Has he now seen the full deformity of thiat creature that shared with 
him some of the phenomena of consciousness, and was now co-heir 
with him to death ; and beyond these links of community, which in 
themselves should make the most poignant part of his distress, does 
he think of O’Hyper, for all his energy of fife, as of something not 
only hellish but imorganic, anarchic, opposed to all essential 
humanity as to all ordered law ? 

Who does not hope so? What man, not blinded by national 
prejudice, or hardened by Party spite, does not desire that closer 
inguiry may bring only clearer proof of the effective dissolution of 
the dismal and deadly bond, be it close and abiding as angry foes 
assert, or light and transient as tolerant friends maintain, between 
Dr. M‘Jexyiu and Mr. O’Hype? 








LETTERS BEFORE PROOFS. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

THE practice of publishing letters that were dashed off by the 
writers at a moment’s notice, and without any intention of being read 
by anyone save the recipient, has become so fashionable that I am 
thinking seriously of printing a collection that I have made myself. 
But before doing so { wll like to ask your advice upon a point 
connected with the matter. First, however, I had better give you a 
few specimens from what I call my ‘“‘ note ’”’-book. 

The first is from a well-known statesman relative to the conduct of 
acolleague. For the moment I suppress names, but you may take it 
from me that they are full of interest :— 


DeEaR VAPID, 

I consider —— one of the most incapable dolts it has ever 
been my ill-fortune to meet. At the Cabinet yesterday, when the 
— Bill was considered, he made himself a laughing-stock by his 
ignorance and vulgarity. I felt quite distressed t at I should have 
to dine with him in the evening. But my wife would not let me off, 
and I had to take her and myself to his hideously hospitable board, 
and I need searcely say spent an utterly miserable evening. 

Yours, &c., 

Here is another. It is from an eminent tragedian, and refers to 
the first appearance of a fellow player :— 

My DEAR Otp May, 

Waar an idea! You absolutely think that —— can 
Ray Hamlet! W hy, the man has no more notion of acting than the 
fan in the Moon! Why, he cannot even speak the Queen’s 
English, much less deliver blank verse! Awkward, un ainly, 
indistinct! The best thing he can do is to return to the ploughfield, 
trom whence, I imagine, he must have been called away on reaching 
his majority. I would write more were it not that I have to sup 
with him after his painfully wearisome performance. 
. Yours, &c., 
ere is another about a not ver ular Judge, written by one 
of his Brethren on the Bench :— 77 = ’ 

My Dear Mr. Varm 

You ask me what I think of Mr. Justice —-? This is 
rather a difficult problem, as I never think of him at all. As a 
oy ae he is beneath contempt, and as a man, or, rather, manikin, 
te is painfully absurd. Nothing can be more ridiculous than his 
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A NASTY ONE. 


Colonel Smithson (of the Poonah Marines), ‘‘ By THe Way, MY Boy 
AT SANDHURST HOPES TO GET INTO YOUR REGIMENT SOME DAY.” 

Little Snipson (of the Royal Hussars Green), ‘‘ AWw—I—AW—HOPE 
your Son 1s up To ovr Form!’ 

Colonel Smithson. ‘‘ Your Form? 
HIGH, ay 


Dasu it, He's OveR Four Fert 
ANYHOW : 








bearing on the Bench, where he jumps about like an imperfectly 
educated cock-sparrow, and makes faces and shakes his head like an 
organ-grinder’s monkey. For all this, he is to be my host on 
Tuesday, and therefore I think I had better reserve further 


criticism until we meet. Yours, &c., . 
Yet once more :— 
Dear Vic.,—Can —— write? No. I answer in the negative 


because I have just waded through his last novel. I had to skip 
three-fourths of it, and the remainder I found to be a hash of 
somebody else’s work! He has asked me to be present at his Silver 
Wedding Day. Of course I am going, but I wish I could change the 
appointment for his funeral. fours, 


There, Mr. Punch! What do you think of the above? Shall I 
publish them ? Yours truly, Victron Varin. 
Answer.—Shall you Dus them? Why, certainly! They are 
y: 


sure to please—every bi 





Poor Mr. Bawpmann! About ten days ago he appeared at the 
Opéra Comique in a character, or rather two characters, totally un- 
suited to his physique, and for his pains the evening’s performance 
was ted with a fair amount of derision. Subsequently he was 
pened in the columns of the London Press critiques of the most 
uncomplimentary character. Later still the entertainment was pre- 
sented before an audience that warranted, by its appearance, the 
reflection that, as a pecuniary speculation, the venture might be 
unfortunate, And, latest of all, somebody applied at the Royal 
Courts and asked that he —» "> be sent to prison! The Judge, how- 
ever, was merciful, and on Mr. BawpMaxw undertaking not to play 
in the characters any more until after the Long Vacation, allowed 
him his freedom. It | that his La? may have seen the 
eminent ings in dual character, which would, of course, 
account for the view he took of the requirements of the situation ! 
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REPRISALS ! 


Tradeaman (to Old Ge itleman, who has purchased Lawn-mower). 
. "No, no, no! 


PICK ME ovT A Nice Rusty ONF. 


(‘ustomer 
LOOK HERE 


wwuUsiy 


‘Yes, Sir, I’ii O11 It, AND SEND IT OVER IMM——’ 
IT MUSTN'T BE OILED! 
My Netensovr’s CHILDREN HOOT AND YELL TILL TEN O'CLOCK EVERY NIGHT, so”— 
‘IT MEAN TO cuT MY Grass FROM Four TILL Stx EVERY Mornino!!” 


I won't HAVE IT O1LED! Mrixp THAT! I want Norse! Ann, 








THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


July 30.—The miserable cold weather is either upsetting me or 
Carnik, or both. We seem to break out into an argument about 
absolutely nothing, and this unpleasant state of things usually occurs 
at meal times. This morning for some unaccountable reason we were 
talking about balloons and we were as merry as possible, but the 
conversation drifted into family matters, during which, Carre, 
without the slightest reason, referred in the most uncomplimentary 
manner to my poor father’s pecuniary trouble. I retorted, by saying 
that ** Pa at all events was a gentleman,” whereupon Carrie burst 
out crying. I positively could not eat any breakfast. At the office 
I was sent for by Mr. Perxvurp, who said he was very sorry, but I 
should have to take my annual holidays from next Saturday. 
FRANCHING called at office, and asked me to dine at his Club, *‘ The 
Radical Conservative.” Fearing disagreeables at home after the 
‘* tiff’’ this morning, I sent a telegram to Carrie telling her I was 
going out to dine, and she was not to sit up. Bought a little silver 
angle for CARRIE. 

July 31.—Caxrie was very pleased with the bangle which I left 
with an affectionate note on her dressing-table last night before going 
to bed. I told Carnre we should have to start for our holiday next 
Saturday. She replied quite happily that she did not mind except 
that the weather was so bad, be she feared that Miss Jrnnons would 
not be able to get her a seaside dress in time. I told Carnre that I 
thought the drab one with pink bows looked quite good enough, and 
Caxrre said she should not think of wearing it. I was about to 
diseuss the matter, when remembering the argument yesterday, 
resolved to hold my tongue. I said to Carre, ‘‘I don’t think we 
can do better than ‘Good old’ Margate.” Canrte, not only to my 
astonishment raised an objection o> Weveute for the first time, but 
begged me not to use the expression ‘‘ Good old,”’ but to leave it to 
Mr. STrLipRook and other gentlemen of his type. Hearing my ’bus 

ss the window, I was obliged to rush out of the house without 

issing Carre as usual, and I shouted to her, ‘I leave it to you to 
decide.” On returning in the evening Carrie said she thought as 


time was so short she had decided on Margate, and had written to 
Mrs. Becx, Harbour View Terrace, for apartments. 

August 1.—Ordered a new pair of trousers at Bensamrn’s, and told 
them not to cut them so loose over the boot. The last pair being % 
loose and also tight at the knee, looked like a sailor’s, and I heard 
Pitt, that offensive young cub at the office call out ‘‘ Hortipipe!” as 
I passed his desk. Carre has ordered of Miss Jrpnons a pink 
Garibaldi and blue serge skirt which I always think looks so pretty at 
the seaside. In the evening she trimmed herself a little sailor-hat 
while I read to her the ‘‘ Exchange and Mart.” We had a good 
laugh over my trying on the hat when she had finished it, Cannte 
saying it looked so funny with my whiskers, and how the people 
would have roared if I went on the stage like it. 

August 2.—Mrs. Breck wrote to say we could have our usual rooms 
at Margate. That’s off our mind. Bought a coloured shirt anda 
pair of tan-coloured boots, which I see many of the swell clerks | 
wearing in the City, and I hear are all the “ go.” 

August 3.—A beautiful day. Looking forward to to-morrow. | 
Carkié bought a parasol about five feet long. I told her it was | 
ridiculous. She said, ‘‘ Not worse than your coloured shirt.” So 
the matter dropped. I bought a capital hat for hot weather at the 
sea-side. I don’t know what it is called, but it is the shape of the | 
helmet worn in India, only made of straw. Got three new ties, two | 
coloured handkerchiefs, and a pair of navy-blue socks at Port | 
Brorners. Spent the evening packing. Carrre told me not to 
forget to borrow Mr. HieeswortH’s telescope, which he always lends 
me, knowing I know how to take care of it. Sent Saran out for it. | 
While everything was seeming so bright, the last post brought us 
letter from Mrs. Beck, saying, ‘‘I have just let all my house to one | 
party, and am sorry I must take back my words, and am sorry you | 
must find other apartments.” 








Avevust 6rTH.—Memorable this year as ‘‘ The First Heat.” 





Ourrrep From THe “Sr. J. G.” Reperrorne.—‘“‘ Under the} 
Greenwood,” 




















Avecst 18, 1888.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 83 














OUR JAPANNERIES. No. 11. 











SHOOTING GROUSE ON THE MOORS. 








House ot Commons. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday Night, August 6.—Curious place 


Summoned 


to-day to take Report Stage of 


rheie ell Commission Bill; everybody discussing probable course of 
"date; would Amendments be moved? If so, howmany? Would 
If so, how long? In the end House never 


speeches be made ? 
reached Commission 


—— 


Bill at all. 


Scotch Members, envious of pro- 


| minent position reached by Irish, determined to do bit of obstruction 
'on own account. On the whole, rather dreary business. If we must 


have obstruction, prefer Irish brand. Wattace began it at Saturday 
sitting—not Wattace of Elderslie and Auchinbothie, but Member 
for East Edinburgh. Pragmatical person who delivers Latin tags 
with Perthshire accent. Suddenly dawned upon him that he is a 
humorist. Discovery made on Saturday. Girded in hippopotamic 
manner at Lonp-Apvocate ; House always laughs when it looks on 
or thinks of Lonp-ADVocaTE ; moges when WALLACE sai j 

rude about him; Watzace delighted with unexpected success ; 
hammered away at joke on Saturday afternoon ; brought it up again 











ee 
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to-night ; hammered on for thirty-five minutes. Speaker at critical, ‘‘ No,” said Wattace. ‘I’m laughing.” 
moment prevented manslaughter by peremptorily shutting up| ‘* Oh,” I said, quite relieved. ‘‘ But what are you laughing at?} 
WALLACE at thirty ~s venth repetition of joke. Not at Srvakrt, I hope = | 
‘In my experience,” said Speaker, “‘I have never known the| ‘Dear me, no! Frexp, don’t you know, and Lorp-Apvocary, | 
latitude usually allowed to an Hon. Member so and the bombardment of Edinburgh, 
much abused as on this occasion.” and why wasn’t he there? Capital!” 
WALLACE surprised into really humorous remark. More crackling of thorns under the 
Been boring House for over half-an-hour when 9g pot ; additional facial contortions. 
SreakeR interposed. Now, resuming seat, com- wt >. ‘Ah, that was very funny,” I said, 
lained that, “‘ in consequence of SpeakeR’s ruling,” sf “but it neqpenes a long time ago. 
fi must sit down without having delivered the fA Came on at Half-past Four; now it’s 
speech he had prepared from a sense of duty to se Sea Eleven.” 
his constituents and his country! Good, that—for Y , “Yes, I know,” said Wattace, 
WALace. : / \ ‘“* Heard it at the time; only just seen 
“Off and on I’ve sat in this House for twenty- y the joke. Often takes me t way; 
three years,” said Lord Cravp Hamittoy. ‘“* Have sometimes it’s a day after; occasionally 
seen and heard some things in my time. But if . a week. To-night I’ve been rather 
Seotch Members are going to practise obstruction, / : sharp. But it comes sooner or later, 
I think I'll go.” So writ moved for new Election, Lie 4 Assure you, though you mighn’t think 
and Chiltern Hundreds fresh Steward. F Wy, it, there’s very little in the way of a 
Lords, not to be outdone by Scotch — good joke J miss, take the Session 
Members, had their little joke. To-day ZG through.” 
Bank Holiday. Other branches of labour- f Nice, well-meaning man, WaLtacz; | 
ing classes struck work all over the } though, regarded as a companion, a | 
country; so Lords, who usually begin ; Ip y little embarrassing; appropriates his | 
business at half-past four and adjourn at t <. daily share of humour by sort of slow- | 
five minutes to five, determined to make UY, ty natch process. Never know when you| 
a night of it. Took Local Government Wifi a4 have him. 
Bill in Committee. Pegged away till ) Uz Glad he finally saw the little joke | 
quarter to two to-morrow morning ; got , q Z about Lorp-ApvocaTE and Edinburgh | 
Bill clear through Committee. / (7 +got up at Question Time between Fret 
Business done.—In the Lords, a good > and Lorp-ADVOCATE. 
deal; in the Commons, none. - , How was it, Freip asked, that Lord | 
Tuesday. ** Heard the news said } Absent from the Post o y+ ot a Se Oe High | 
Admiral Fretp. Met him crossing the | Danger. wage 4 ‘4 Sth Oren, DK no 
Lobby on starboard tack, close-hauled, a newspaper reefed in his| . steps to lefen Leit against attack 
hand, and flag of distress flying. ‘‘ Awful!” he said, laying-to, | bY fleet, which led to bombardment of Edinburgh ! , ; 
~ . org ee tees F Lorp-ApvocaTE, with just a twinkle of mirth on his massive 
and jibbooming his lee scuppers with his pocket-handkerchief. J oat : : 
“Oban taken by the Channel Squadron. Aberdeen bombarded | C°Untenance, gravely replied that that distinguished naval officer, 
| by four line-of-battle ships forming part of Admiral Firzroy’s the Lord High Admiral of the Firth of Forth had only a phantom 
| Attacking Squadron. Forth Bridge destroyed, and not a stone} fleet under his command, and had acted wisely keoping ey. 
| standing on ~ hkeith, in the Frith of Forth. Always said it would | ht. Humour being contagious, CaLDWELL asked SECRETARY of | 
come to this. Came into House little late to save my country. But | >?4TE, tor Ww Ak how it came to pass that Lorp- ApvocaTE holding 
done my best Been laughed at, snee red at, snubbed by First Lord, | commission as Colonel in Militia, was not at 
who doesn’t know a halyard from a yard that isn’t haled ; and now, | P0S*.°! danger? Srannore, in delightfully 
you ese, where we are.” ; official manner, explained that the land 
; Admiral shook in my face the news of hapk ss Aberdee n, and | forces not being callec into action, the gallant 
| unfortunate Inchkeith, and sheered off to blast |Colonel’s services had not been needed. A 
other cane With the dizeful news. : |most admirable bit of fooling. Fortunate, 
Meanwhile House of Commons going on with | however, end of Session near, and W ALLACE 
Commission Bill, just as if hand of invader were | will be out of harm’s way. Wouldn’t do 
not laid heavily on Scotland. By desperate coup | for him to be often taken as he was to-night. 
Otp Moratrry had snuffed out all Amendments oA Business done.—Indian Budget. 
on Committee stage. At One o’Clock on par- . Saturday.—Winding things up to-day. 
ticular morning Clauses peremptorily put from ’ | At it yesterday with extraordinary effect. 
the Chair, and carried. Here they come up again 4 | At Question Time Otp Moratiry indicated a 
on the Report Stage, “like Snarleyow, the 4/7 4% dozen Orders of the Day to be dealt with 
Dog Fiend” says Admiral Maywe, who still y ; before the Adjournment; looked like Three 
reads Marxyatr. Anyhow, a dogged debate. y o’Clock in the morning again; but by 
| House, curiously full, considering end of all J77Ze Eleven all over. Arranged that, after Royal 
things at hand. Haxcovrr looks in after dinner. ? |Commission on Monday, Parliament shall 
Rapidly catehes up drift of debate; plunges in, jadjourn till Tuesday, 6th of November. 
‘“‘hke elephant in a tank,” as CHAPLIN says; Vie: | Irish Members appalled at prospect of being 
splashes splendidly ; seized opportunity to speak , \silent for nearly three months on pain of 
disrespectfully of profession of Law, sneering at . |going to prison. Charm of British legis- 
‘Old Bailey view” taken of Bill by Home \ ation is, that what in Member speaking 
Secretary. This brought up Epwarp CLARKE .\ from below the Gangway is but a choleric 
with lively speech, that greatly delighted House. ; word, is flat blas yhemy in same Member 
Went straight for Harcourt, regardless of dis- j | speaking at Clonakilty. Say what you like 
parity of size. Bit and snapped, and, on the ( A} |at Westminster. For saying half as bad at 
whole, made Harcovrt rather wish he ’d stopped S| Westmeath, you’re clapped into prison. 
another half hour at dinner. House sat long way qa , | ‘* Astrange world, my masters,” says JosEPH 
inte aang merging. Still a pore Bill. Ouse, in 4" mood. 
usiness Done.— Report Stage of Parnell Com- ; | Thing is to make most of present oppor- ,, ” 
mission Bill. : tunities This Irish Member do. Other An unten ere 
= oo : “You may and you | Members want to home. ut Axers-DoveLas on guard at 
Thareday. ae thing hep med to- sight. Mayne’t.” door. Presents A. a front of resistance. ‘‘ Wait a bit, deat 
Time, Eleven o’Clock. Indian Budget on. James Old Saw . . 7S ee. ‘oht, but 
Srvart demonstrated afresh how a really able * | boy,” he says, rsuasively. * You needn t dine here to-night, bu 
man in own line can prove utter failure in House of Commons, | W¢ must see Adjournment carried.” So they tarry till end comes. | 
Eight Members present, including Spraxer. Half asleep myself. Business done.—All. 
Roused by hearing noise like crackling of thorns under a pot. Came 
from man next to me. Looked Up j found it was WALLACE. “Over THE Borper with Cuar.iz.”—The question betweet 
Noise continued. Strange contortion of features. Getting alarmed. | Mr. Panwet and Mr. WALTER is, it seems, to be settled in Edinburgh. 
“What's the matter, old fellow?” I said, cheerily, trying to! This being the case, one of the parties will not escape Scot free ! li 
make light of it. Colic?” the report is not a “ bang,” it will cost more than “* saxpence.” 
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in no chee be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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THE HINDOO PEN. 
suo Peis Thrwe Grades, Mos. 2, 2, and 8, 


N° S.HINDOO PEN 
mee MACNIVENES CAMERON 
EDINBURCH 
“are simply inestimabie.”—Cowat Jow amas. 


Sold Everywhere. 64. and ls. per Box 
Sem! x, with all the kinds, ls. ld. by Post. 


ACNIVEN & CAMERON, 
WAVERLEY WOKKS, EDINBURGH. 






















PLD MEDAL, PARIS | 1878, 


INAHAN’S “THR CREAM 
RE MILD, AND =i up Tusa, 
ni a s 

vue WHISKY. 
HE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885, 
GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


ORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
MIX PRIZE E MEDALS L§ FOR 


IRISH WHISKY. 
Fhilsdelphia, 1876 “Gold ja Metal Be Paris, 1878; 
First Prize Medal, bydney ,1679; Three Prise 
Medals, Cork , 1088. 


‘VERY fine, full flavor 8 and 


Good &pirit.”"—Jurors’ Award 
Centennial Exhibition, 1676. 


Us QUESTIONABLY as ‘dine 


s specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
durors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1983. 


HIS FINE OLD iRISH 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 

and Spirit Dealers, and is Ce whole- 
tele Derchants in casks and cases b: 


ORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


LIMITED , MUKKIDUN'S ISLAND, CORK, 








ELEVEN 
YEARS 
OLD. 


This Grand 


famous Higch- 
land Small 
Stills 
25s. the Gall, 
60s. the Dozen. 


Cash only. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
@, HART 6&r. moqsep URE, We., 
late of Albany St. NW 
Agents for India :—Crriza, Patuse, & Co. 
‘ bottle, a8 a sample, will be sent post free 
any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 84. 


RHA & 60'S 


‘FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
Lied 4 dos in Cases as imported 
W Levon & , Regent Street, W 


"CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
0X TONGUES. 


\DAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


s THE OLDEST AND BEST. 

ait oon Qcees” (the Lady's Newspaper, “ feels no 
» 1 recommending it.” 

Seid by Grovers, Ironmongers, Ollmen. te 

VALLEY ROAD, SHEFFIELD 


PETER F.HEERING'S 
COPENHAGEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 






















CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


“T consider it a very rich delicious Cocos.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOA 





THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 





POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picany Faunce, Parfumeurs). 


A Toilet Powder cqmbintns every desiderstum, 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautify ng and soften- 
ing the Skin Tt wil will be equally welcomed by all, 
for imparting a most natural fraicheur to the 
complexion 

Gentiemen will a it most soothing and pleasant 
for use after sh«v 


In three tints; "Blanche for fair skins, Naturelle 
for darker Komplexions, and Rachel for use by 
artificial light 


Price 1s. Hy Post, free from observation, ls. 34. 
To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &c 


: B. HOVENDEN & SONS, 


And 9i— “05 ciry ROAD, E.C., LOND 'N 


BURCOYNE’S 
Custralien 
WINES. 

TINTARA, 


BRANXTON BURGUNDY, 
HIGHERCOMBE, 


THE “PREMIER” 
BAZOR STROPPING MACHINE 












Case, £2 2 


Silver-piated, with Polished 


7 Price 12s. 64. ; 
Highly dnished. £1 le ; 


_ _ Every Machine Guaranteed. 


ested in every 
blunt, the machine 
troubie, science, or skill in 





way, om razors keen and razors 
le is no 
You 
merely fix your razer in the holder, edge down- 
wards, turn a handle slowly for a few seconds, and, 
behold the weapon ix as keen—well, let us say, asa 
razor should be.""—Karaacr or Teerimoniat. 

4. GORDON, Winchester House, Old Broad 
Ftreet, London, F.« 


TOBACCONISTS COMMENCING. 


OW TO OPEN REMUUERASSVELE from any 
amount a small or ia: lLastrated 

LEss ER FRIBDLANDER, 

Established 60 years. 





thee {pest ¢ ree) 
Houndsditch. London. 





| GOLDEN HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beaut vider Colour so muck 


F 





Vv. MEERBEEK & CO, 
ILLEGOM, near , 
HOLLAND. 
DUTCH BULBS. 
Growers of: Hyacintha, 
Lilium, Seomibetes 
mones, and all other Bulbs 










packing charges. 
Orders tfully 

solicited. Ask their Cata- 

logue for Am. teurs. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 








LONDON DEPOT; 
HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick Square, E.0O. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublia. 


BALL- POINTED PENS. 


H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
As used by B.RE. the Prince of Wales, 








These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide over 
the roughest paper. J 4 nae more ink and 


Six sorte, suitable asta ‘bold, rapid, or profes- 

sonal writing. Assorted Hox of 43 Pens for ls id.; 

or with Ebony Anti-Biotting Penholder, for ls. 6d. 
Post Free of all Stationers, or 


ORMISTON s GLASS, Edinburgh. 


LOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 


of an exquisi'ely choice flavour and delicate groma, 
22s., 20s., and 186 per Box of 100, Post Pree 
Samples, 4 and 6 for ls. (14 stampe), 


BEWLAY & CO. 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 


Agents for Great Hritam 


BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. 


14d. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c. 


NERVOUS DEPRESSION, 


Debility, Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Torpid 
Liver, "hic iney Disorders, and every form of 
weakacss may be speedily cured by wearing 


HARNESS’ 
ELECTROPATHIC 



















Bo Bhock or Discomfort 
whatever 
Thousands of Testimonials, Pamphiet and 
Advice (ree. Call TO-DAY, if oy. or 


Co.,Lt4., 


write at once to Ma_ C. B_ HARI 
sulting Electrictan, Medical 

















BEST AND 


embes Warranted ase Uy harmiess rice 
fp td and ioe. 6a., of all prime pal Perfumers and 52 OxFoRo Sr. LONDON, Ww. 
emiets throug bout the gl Agents KR. em CORNER OF RATHBONE PLACE. 
paw & Bows, 31 and 2, treet, Lond: — 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE’'S FOO! 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE AGED. 





Heigh ho! thewind and t the rain. 


SAVE 5l- 


BY SENDING 
POsT 


Owz Hatrrewny cazp, 
WITH YOUR NAME AND FULL ADDRESS, 
te vee 


BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING 
(OMPANY, 


BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE, 


Who will forward an Lustrated Catalogue of their 


“ULTIMUS sik’ 


J RAIN REPELLENT 


MBRELLAS 


Which have more genuine improvements and long 
wearisg qualities than any Umbrellas in the World, 
Ladies’, 68., Carriage Paid. 
Gentlemen’s, 10s., 

WITH HALI-MAKKED SILVER BAND 


4 beautiful handles 

to choose from. 
A GUARANTER with each Umbrella Money 
refunded if not entirely to customer's satirfaction, 


LOHSE’S 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OrTwe 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class wfurners 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


cere PENS 


pense. and neither scratch 
spurt, the points béing 
). BRANDAUERS CY 
AR 
HSPENS 


by & new process. 
warded, Amorted Sample 
ee for? etempe from 




















sou 





i” 
4% 


Meda 
Box, 64 open 

C. Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, 

Birmingham. 


Seven Prize 


Cubebs, Stramonium, and 
Cannab. Ind Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 
Throst Cough, Bronchitis, 
Influensa One COlgarettie 
insures & good night's rest, 
Box of 12, ls. ; M, te 4 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB 
CIGARETTES. —— “" cae 


poules, 6 6, per Box 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
IPLOUGHS. 
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WVite clean Aewee. 


fron ope o- CLE 


ime 


WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 


Makes Makes Makes Makes Makes Makes 


Copper Tin Windows Paint Brass 
like like like look Marble like 


Gold. Silver. Crystal. New. White. Mirrors. Everything, 
Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and General Dealers throughout the Country. If not obtainable 


near you, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, free by post; or ls. for Three Bars, free by 
post (mentioning *“‘ Punch ’’), to 


B. BROOKE & CO., 


36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, N. 











— Lombard Som 
testes nee —Sareasat, Augest ion” 





